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Then the Meadows behind the Cathedral give plenty
of space for the performers when they're not per-
forming. Percy Dalton came down for a night
last week and says it's quite feasible, and he ought to
know! *

' What's he like?' Penny asked.

' Oh, so distinguished. Pale and thin with a long
nose, and he wears a stock with a pearl pin, and
talks about Royalty all the time. " But I told the

Queen------" he says. All the same he does know

his job and seems most enthusiastic/

* And Mr. Lampiron is to be the Black Bishop,'
Mrs. Marlowe said.

* Oh, he'll be magnificent, I'm sure.    The scene
of his murder ought to be superb.    He stands at
the West Door with the monks, defending them, then
he has a magnificent speech, and when the knights
rush at him he fights like anything.    Then he is
overborne and carried into the Cathedral.    After
that, complete silence.    Then you hear a great cry.
Then silence again.    The knights rush out and away.
Then the monks come, bearing his body, the bells
ring, but the people creep away and his body, is left
with only one monk tending it, or something like
that.    Terribly moving and not history, because of
course he was murdered on the altar steps. . . .'
She broke off.    * There, as usual, I'm talking too
much.    Do forgive me.    Penny, darling, I've never
seen you so lovely.   What have you been doing?
Are you in love or something? '

*  Of course she isn't,' said Mrs. Marlowe in-
dignantly.   4 Why, she's only just left school!   Have
a little more mutton, dean    Dick, give Mrs. Braund
another piece------'